ACT III       FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED            Ijj

Lois: Oh5 Ethel, don't be so silly.  \Yho is there to make

love to me in this God-forsaken place?
ETHELI I didn't know.  Perhaps it was only my fancy.  It's

just the money?

Lois: Yes, and what money brings. Freedom and oppor-
tunity.

ETHEL: Those are mere words.

Lois: I'm sick of waiting for something to turn up. Time
is flying and soon it'll be too late.

MRS. ARDSLEY: When did you decide, Lois?

Lois: Half an hour ago.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Have you considered ail the consequences?

Lois: Oh? mother dear, If I did that I should stay here
twiddling my thumbs till my dying day.

MRS. ARDSLEY: It's not a very nice thing that you're doing.

LOIS: I know.

MRS. ARDSLEY: It's cruel to Gwen.

LOIS: \Wztb a shrug.] I or another.

MRS. ARDSLEY: It'll be a dreadful blow to your father.

Lois: I'm sorry.

MRS. ARDSLEY: And the scandal won't be very nice for us.

Lois: I can't help it.

ETHEL: It would be bad enough if you were going to be
married. Gwen says she won't divorce,

Lois: I don't want to marry him.

ETHEL: What's to happen to you if he chucks you?

Lois: Darling, you're years older than I am and a married
woman. How can you be so innocent? Has it never
occurred to you what power it gives a woman when a
man is madly in love with her and she doesn't care a
row of pins for him?